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PREFACE. 


Dare not venture to ſend this Play bare-fac'd 
into the World, without ſaying ſomething in 

its Defence :- I am very ſenſible of the many 
nice Judgments I expoſe my ſelf to, who may juſtly 
find an infinite Number of Faults in it , which, 1 
profeſs ingenuouſly, I am not able go mend ; for, 
indeed, I am altogether unacquainted with the Stage 
and thoſe Dramatick Rules, which others have with 
ſo much Art and Succeſs obſerved. It was the 
firſt I ever made Publick by appearing on the Stage, 
which, ( with the Advantage it met with, of admi- 
rable Acting) 1s all the Recommendations I have for 
expoling it, in its own naked Simplicity, without any 
Ornaments of Language or Wit.; therefore, I be- 
lieve, the beſt Apology I carr make for my Self and 
Play, 1s, that 'tis the Error of a weak Woman's Pen, 
one alcogether unlearn'd, ignorant of any, but her 
Mother-Tongue, and very far from being a perfect 
Miſtrefs of that too; and confcis I haye but juſt Wie 
cnough to diſcern 1 want it infinitely ; yer theſe Rea- 
A 2 ſons. 


IV 


The Preface. 


ſons which ſhould have diſſuaded-me, could not con- 

acr the Inclinations I had” for-Scribling from my 
Childhood. And when our Iſland enjoycd the Blcl- 
ſing of the Incomparable Mrs Behn, cyen then I had 
much ado to keep my Muſe from ſhewing her Imper- 
tinence ; but, ſince her death, has claim'd a kind of 
Privilege; and, in ſpite - of me; broke from - her 
Confincment. 

The Plot was taken from a ſmall Novcl ; which, I 
muſt needs own, had Deſign and Scope cnough to 
have made an excellent Play, had it mct with che 
good Fortune to have fall'n into beeter Hands, bur, 
as it 15, I venture to ſend it abroad, where, if it finds 
but a favourable Reception from my own Sex, and 
ſome little Incouragement from the other, I will 
ſtudy in my next to deſerve it : Which then, perhaps, 
may make” mc ambitious enough to be known; but, 
in the mcan time, I humbly beg the Favour to bor- 
row the Name of 


ARIADNE. 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken b 
D's Man's Cloaths. | 


His is a Woman's Treat yare like to find ; 
Ladies, for Pity; Men, for Love be kind ; 
_— her Champron, to oppoſe 
* The two broad-ſides of dr Wits and Beaux : 
'Tis odds indeed ; but if my Sword wor't do, 
I can produce another Weapon too. ——— 
But to my Task,— Our Author bopes indeed, 
Tou will not think, though charmi _— dead, 
All Wit with her, and with Orinda's fled, 
We promig'd we wow'd do ber Right, 
| Not like the other Honſe, who, out of faite £ 
Trumpd up a Play upon uw in a Night. 
And it was ſcarcely thought on at the moſt, 
But Hey-Boys, Preſto! conjurrd on the Poſt. 
Theſe Champions bragg'd they firſt appear d in Field, 
Then bid us tamely article and yield ; 
So did the French, and thought themſelves ſecure ; 
But, to their coſt, have fairly loſt Namur. 
And ſo much, Gentlemen, by way of Satyr, 
Now 1 am come 1 examine your good - +8 : 
Since "tis a Lady hopes to pleaſe to Night, 
Þm ſure you Beans will do the Ladies Right. 
Clap evry Scene; and do your ſelves the honour, 
Loudly to boaſt the Favours you have done ber. 
So may the Play-Houſe, Park, aud Mall befriend you, 
And no more Temple-Garden Broils attend you. 


y Mrs. BOWMAN, in 


EPI- 


EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Mr. Dogget, dreſt asa Beau. 


Written by Mr. Mottcux. 


Like ſome young Thing, not ſo diſcreet as kind, 
Who, Without Terms, has ber dear Toy refign'd. 


UR Poeteſs is troubled im her Mind, 2 
Tow all are wild to bring her to the touch ;; C 


"T were well if your performances were ſuch. 

Our Autbreſs now is in, at your Devotion, 

Tho ſhe, perhaps to pleaſe you, want the Notion, c 
Be ger rous once, ſhe'8 quick! y mend her Motion. 
For, pray take motice, tis her Maidenhead, 

( that of ber Brain 1 mean) and you that wed 

Feel ſeldom eafie Foys, till that is fled. 

If you are kind, fhe's willing to go on ; 

But if you turn her eff, the Nymph turns Nan ; 

And :rhat a ſcandal wow'd be to the Nation, 

Sbeu'd ſome for want of Trade leave their Vocation, c 
And, among, Friars pray for Occupation ? 

I'm much afraid a Woman's like a Play, | 

Tewd have 'em wew and pretty ev ry Day, c 
Or, elſe, your Servant ; *Gad I cannot fhay. 

"Tis true, you wait a while in expetation 

( When up the Curtain flies) of Recreation ; 
But you all go, when ere the Play is done ; C 


p Then down the Curtain drops, and whip yowre gove, 
And thence to tell wngrateful Truths you rim. 
Be kinder ; let our unknown Fair appeaſe ye, 
Tho you miſlike ker Play, her Face may pleaſe ye : 


Sbe 


"—_— 


EPILOGUE. 


; She bides it "tw, yet fe miſlike L - Talk, t © 
- But knoxuls how refine Yi ME X% 
* Tet ſure" ſhe mulft be ſafe ameng Tou here ; 
We Beaux rf wy Criticks = the Fair : 
As for you, s, if I rightly know ye, 
olgey think that — Task below ye. 
Te Braves, that made your Campaign at the Wells, 
Goin the Breach of ſome Fair Citadels, c 
If kind, may chance to find out where (be dwells. L 
Ladies, for your own ſakes you muſt be kind ; 
Left, while we ſcarce one writing Beauty find, 
Vain Man deny your Sex the Graces of the Mind. 
Take you her part, the Men of coarſe ſabmit, 
And fo your Beauty ſhall ſecure her Wit. 
Let all theſe Re 


=_ kindly draw you in, 
And ſafely then She Ventures, we Win. 


' Pramatis Perſona. 


Wenrfy > » » 
'M E N. | 

$6 Chyi Fan Brag ry Chak n Long 5}, op, 

Sir Roger Marwod, Friend to Sir Charles. : Mr. "oil 

—_—_ « younger Brothey of ſtnall Fortuag, 9 Ie Haden. 

Fre, « Vines, Hugg to Una. ; Mr. Freeman. 

uire a prou ma Coxcomb ON poor 
extraQtion, "288 png Hes A }r. Deger. 

WOMEN. | | 

Chariot, a Rich Heireſs. Mrs, Bracegirdle. 

Julians her Couſin, in Love with Sir Ch. Frankford. Mrs. Boman. 

Bellafira, in Love with Sir Rog. Marwoed. Mrs. Martyn. 

Urania, Wiſe to Freeman. Mrs. Barry. 


Dowdy, wiſe to Squire Wouldbe, pretending to rule ber 
Husband, yet always jealous and uneafie. Firs Bowtel. 
Mrs. BelJawy ber Mother, a Pawn-broker. Mrs. Lee. 


Doll, Uranis's Maid. Mrs. Lawſon, 
Scrvants. 
Waiters. 
Chairmen. 


NV 


She Venters. and He 
Wins. &C. 


ACT LIL 
SCENE I. 


Enter Charlot aud Juliana in Mens Cloaths. 


L. Faith, Charles, the Breeches become you fo well 'ris almoſt pity you 
ſhould ever part with 'em. 
Char. Nor will I, till 1 can find one can make better uſe of them to 
beſtow 'em on, and then Pl] reſign my Title to *em for ever. 

ul. 'Tis well if you find it fo caſfie, for a Woman once veſted in Au- 
thority, tho? *tis by no other than her own making, does not willingly pare 
wich it : But, prithee Child, what is thy Deſign? for I am yer to learn. 

Char. Why, to ramble the Town till I can meet with the Man 1 can find in 
my heart to take for better for worſe. Theſe Cloaths will give us greater Li- 
berty than the ſcandalous World will allow to our Petticoats, which we could 
not atternpe this Undertaking in without hazard to our Modeſty. Beſides, 
ſbould 1 meet with the Man whoſe oucfide pleaſes me, *wwill bc impollible by 
any other means to diſcover bis Humour ; for they are fo uſed to tlatrer and 
deceive our Sex, that there's nothing bur the Angel apprars, tho? the Devil lies 
lurking within, and never ſo much as Chews his Paw till be bas got his Prey 
faſt in bis Clutches. 

Fal. Methinks you that have fo true a Notion of that treacherous 'Sex, 
ſhould be afraid to vyenter for fear of being your ſelf deceived. 


Ss Char. 


— 


' band, to take this extravagant courſe for ont ? 


2 She Venters, 


Char. No, my dear Faults, to avoid it is the ſcope of my Deſign ; for, tho” 
by Lazinzſs and Eaſe the generality of Mankind is degenerated into a ſoft Etre. 
minacy, unworthy of the noble Stamp. was {ctuupon. their Soul, there ti!) re- 
mains a Race retains the Image Heaven made them in, Vertgous, and Juſt ,Sin- 
cere and Brave : And ſuch a one II find, if 1 ſearch to the Antipodes for him, 
or elſe lead Apes in Hell. 

Fu. Bur, Scar Child, will not every one think you ſtark mad for a Haſ- 

: Char. -No lure; none can «think ene of 'my-Youth and Fortune can 
wart the Tendcrs of Hzarts enough ; Pm not obliged to follow the World's 
du!l Maxims, nor will | wait for the formal Addreſs of fomme Ceremonious 
Coxcomb, with more Land than Brains, who would bargain for us 2s he would 
for his Horſe, and calks of nothing but Tazts. and hard Times, to make mc 
a good Houſewife ; or elſe ſome gay yourg fluttering Thing, who calls bim- 
ſelf a Beau, and wants my Fortune to maintain him in that Character : 
$ach an opinionated Animal, who believes there needs no more to reach a 
Ladies Hcare than a boon mien, fine Dreſs, the Perriwig well adjuſted, the 
Hand well managed in taking Snuft, to ſhew the fine Diamond-Ring, if be's 
worth one ; ſometimes a conceited Laugh, with che Mouth ſtretch'd from one 
Ear to Yother, to diſcover the white Teeth, with ſneak and cringe in an affeted 
Tone, cries Damn me, Madam, if you are not the prettieſt Creature my Eyes 
ere ſaw ! 'Tis impoſſible for me ev live if you are fo cruel ro deny me ; with 
a world of ſach fooliſh ſtuff, which they talk all by rote; no, my Talia, FI 
have one who loves my Perſon as well as Gold, and pleaſe my felt, not the 
World, in my choice. X 

Ful. Is there's any ſuch thing as real Love in that falſe Sex, none ſure is ſo 
capable to inſpire ir, as the charming Charler, your Perſon is indeed infinitely 
taking, your Humour gay, and Wit refined, and B-auty enough to rempr 


a Hermit; yet, after all, youll find it a difficv!t buſmeſs ro diltinguiſh, whic 


the moſt zealous Adorations are paid to, vour Bantry, or Gold. 

"Char. I warrant thee, Child, Ml take Care of rhat : But come, to our AF 
fairs in hand. 

Ful. Wheres your Brother ? 

Chor. He's ſafe enough, he dined ro Day at Sir Roger Marwood's, where, "tis 
ewenty to one, hel] be ingaged rhe Evening. 

Tul. Suppoſe he ſhould mect ns in our Rambles, he'd certainly know 
Us. 
Char. Youre fo firll of your Sappoſicions ; ſnppoſe he ſhould, which there's 
no great danger of, but at the Play Houſe, where well firft Rear our Courſe; 
he's too diſcreet t6 diſcover vs, and too good humoun'd to be angry, bur 
will think it one of my mad Frolicks, withone other Deſign, but a litcle Di- 
verſion. But I know from whence your Fear proceeds ; which, if you pat 
any more Scrupies into my Head, F!l diſcover ; therefore look to your good 
Behaviour. 


Fa 


and He Wins. 3 


Jul. ſighs. 1 confelb you have me at an Advantage, but that has now no pare 
in my detizn, to ſerve you with char lictle Wie I have ; there a Waits 
ugar the Garden Gare, \ ' uM 23 SR RY . 

» Cher,” Allons, my Dear; now. Love be propitious © + 1 4 


\ 


SCENE IL. Be 


| i 


Emer Freeman, and Urania ' with s Letter in ber Hand. " 

Uran. Nay, prithee Freeman, be not in ſuch a Rage at a thing fo contempti- 
bly vgly, that & not worth raiſing the Paſſion of a Man ; you muſt rrult to 
my Honeſty after all you can do, and, if 1 defign'd you foub play, I would'nor 
acquaint you thus freely, as I do, with all the Coxcomb's p : _ 
leave him to my management, and for once truſt a Womar's Revenge; ' 
warrant you Pll handle him fo as ſhall give you more pleaſant Satisfation 
than any you can propoſe ; nothing ſo ſharpens our Sexe's Invention, as Re+ 
venge, the darling Delight of our Nature; and, if I do nee purſue mine 
home, may the Curſe of being thought diſhoneft, without knowing the plea- 
furs of ir, fall upon me. [1 oF, 
' © Freem, Urania, | do dot ſuſpet you of any Deſign to abuſe me, bur, as I be- 

lieve you honeſt, | would have the World do fo tov. Beſides, there is no Fort 
ſo impregnable, that may not one time or other, with long Affaules or Stra- 
tagem, be taken: But I will have Patience, and ſes the reſult of your De- 
fiens; and, if they do not farifie me very well, will then take my own Mea- 
ſures wich him. 

Uran. Agreed, with all my Heart, here is che Letrer 1 juſt now received 


from him, and likewiſe my Anſwer. [ Groes him tive ſe #al 
Bilers. 
Freem. reads. 
Dear Mrs. Honyſbckle, 


I din't know what '@ Devil you bave done to me, but 1 can neither eat, drink, 
ſeep, for thinking of thoſe dear, dani d Eyes that hawe (et ry Heart on fire 8 let me 
know when that troubleſome = , your He:rband, u ens of the way, and I will fly 
to aſſure you, 1 am your devoted Slave, 

S. Wouldbe. 


B 2 ; Freem. 


I 
A ———— m— 


Sbe Venters, 


Freem. Familiar fawcy Fool, 1 know his Impudcnce. ſo well, en mak 
wet" yen" pope | by Herknt a? bong hung 

Reads. *Trs fo gain any mnity Co s : 
thin I am confincd to the Jar bats ou dr | 
Breeches into Petticoats, but fo my T5 = you —_ + 
po RR poſſible : To night m bt, we 7 ris it being 
4 mew one, we gw 7 ron try, 4 he » ſo that — Aoi 
opportunity, if you deſire it, of being alone, with your 6b bumble Serv 


Freem.- What mean you by this, Uranie? Sure you miltook when you gave 
me this Letter ? What is your Deſign ? The Devil rake me if a 

Uran. Why, firſt to draw the Woodcock into the Net, and then to uſe him 
as I think fie. Pray relie on me, and be not fo ſuſpicious, ſor, if you are, 
you unravel my-whole Deſign. 

Freem. | can ſcarce confine my Anger to a Jeſt ;, bur, for once, 1 truſt you, 
Put if you play me falſe, and make me thus the Progerty, as he calls me, of my 
few ce, look to , by Heaven Il] murder thee. 
our Threats no way terrifie me, —_— will give 
you an any cauſe of Diſpleaſure: Il diſpatch away a enger to my Gal. 

| the mean time, give you yout Inftruftions, for you mutt be alli 


yok "Well, go i in, PII follow you immediately. L Ex. Urania. 
Freeman Solas. 
I never had thHeaſt reaſon to diſtruſt ker Honeſty, tho? I'm not perfectly 


ſatisfied with this Letcer of hers; but Pl! watch her narrowly, and it Chall ſcape 
me hard if ſhe deceive me. {. Exir. Freem. 


SCENE 


and He Wing. Wks 
SCENE WM, indtthons 


Sr. James's* Pork, ug 


Enter Lovewell _ _— Charlot and Juliana following I 
ws in Cloaths. 
Cher: Tiras far we have kept ſight of him, ſee we don't looſe him now. 
Jul. No, bes torning again this way. 
Charl. Well, if 1 like his Humour and Senſe as well as his Perſon, my 
ſearch is ar anend; for this is my Man, 1 believe he'll make an excelienc 
Frogal Husband, he has led ns a fiveet Jaunt ; I am very. weary , but muſt 
me -? O, here be comes again, Pll accoſt him, and try what Mettle 
mage of-” 49s 
Fal. Why ſure rhou art nor ſtark mad; viiſe he'N bear us, do you 
how furly he looks. 
ow No Parlying now; Prepare to ſecond me , whilſt 1 give the On- 
Fall. Thowrr a Mad-Wench, but Pll not fly from my Coloucs. 
Char, Well faid Girl, now 1 like thee ;, but here he is. 


Enter Lovewell, as croſſing the Stage, Charlot fops bins. 


Char. Give a Stranger leave Sir, to diſturb your Medications, which ſeem 
to be as ſerious, as if you had juſt received the fatal Nay , and were now 
breathing Vengeance againſt Fortune, Love, and Woman- kind. ; 

| [| All the while ſhe ſpeaks, be ſarviy: ber from Head to Foot. 

Love. Indeed, you miſtake, young Sir , 1 was thinking of no ſuch Trifles: 
thoſe Fooleries belong to your Years, or at leaſt are only then excuſtble , 
But I believe you'r diſpoſed to be merry, Gentlemeh, and at this time I am 
very unfit Company for you ; the ſerious Humour lam in, will not agree 
with yours. 

Fwd. Is it the effets of being croſt in ſome Deſign, makes you ſo, or your 
natnral Temper ? 

Love. Neithes Sir, but why doe it concern you to know. 


6 Sbe: Venters, 

Char. Becauſe we wonld-gladly divert it , Sir; wonld you' accept of our 
Endeavours towards it, by admitting us into your Company. 

Tul. There's nothing -ſo pernicious to Health, as the indulging of Melan- 
choly, and we having a particular. intereſt in yours, muſt by no means leave 
you with ſo dangerqus a Companion. ' 

Love. A particular Intereſt in my Health, for what end, Sir ? 

Char. Oh, for ſeveral : My future Happineſs and all my Joy on Earth de- 
pends upon it, had I as many Lives 85; Argry't Eyes, 1'd hazard 'em all for the 
0 TOS Wk nd nary 

| Love. Hey day: whence grows this mighty kindneſs ? I fear Sir, you 
wa miſtaken; 1 do not remember 1 ever bag the honour to ſee you . be- 
_ Chor. 1 have evidences enough. canfirms me, you're the Man that has cruelly 
robl'd a near and dear Relation of mine of her Repoſe for ever, and except 
pt it ber.by reciprocal Love, I feax the worlt efleKts of, this ughappy 
A R 418" ho L . . he - - : - -4 


Love. Oh Sir, 1 find you deſign to divert your (elf inſtead of me. 
-- Char. By Honour, Truth,. and all that's Sacred, Pm ſerious, 
rh ane Oo es; LOMK coching bud of him: 
Love. Well Sir, bring me to'the Lady, Pm not fo cruelly inclned,, u@ let a 
pretty Woman Jlanguiſh for any civil Kindneſs I can. do her. . | 
Char. O Heavens ! alia! if he ſhould be Married ! 1 dare not proceed, 
rill 1 know, do you ask him the Queſtion, for 1 have not Courage. 
[ Char. aſide to Julia. 
Pul, Never fear it, he has not the Slovenly Aig of a Married Map, bur you 
ſhall ſoon be fatisfied. « f (306 hoy _”_ >< ad 
Pray Sir, give me leave to ask you an impertinene Queſtion. Are you 
Married? ; [ To bim. 
Leve. Hcavens forbid, *tis the only happineſs I can boaſt. | 
Cha#. Perhaps vou may find it a greater than you arc aware of, before we 
part, if you uſe it to your advantage. 

«© Fu. What think: you,. Sir, of a young Beantiful Lady with's great Fortnne, 
who loves you well enough - ro throw her ſelf jnco your Arms? Could you 
find in your Heart think you to refuſe her. ; | 

Love. Why Faich, .my little Acquaintance, theſe would all very well agree 
with ſa Man vnder my circumſtances ; bur pray Gentlemen, unriddle, and 
\&'me know <= gaod Fortune you rantalize me wirh. 
; Cher. '\Vell 6ir, L wilt moſt faithfally diſcharge my Meſſage, I have as1 told 
you, 3 Relatiorebar. is infinitely. dear-to me, who is, .if the World does' not 
latter her, not Unhandſome ; Young Pm ſure ſhe is, and not Ill-humour'd, 
vo what (wpplizs.all Defects, is a Fortune nor deſpicable, being by the Death 

of ber Mothers Father, who was a Rich Eaft-Indis Merchant, poſleſt of 1 5001. 
a Year, boſides/s cbnixderable yalue in Money and Jewels ; but what renders 
her molt worthy of your AﬀfeCtions , is that ſhe paſſionately loves you, loves 
RT you 


. and He Wins. » 
ye + Madnefs, frothy the fit Moment" ſhe ftw" y6o! 2hd' milf "bY everomi. 
lerable ro live widhone your, + 0 Prong nets bf & bn 
Jud. Alas, it ivnot poſſible ſhe-can Fre ar all; without" a Tairable Return to 
ber AſfeQion, you canrge ſure Sir, be cruel to a yourg Lady, 

Love. Look: ſwly. "Al poor Lady, it may be (6. + © | To Fulian. 
- Bur you bad beſt' Sir , tr you! Friend pon "fOm* order Subjet, for we 
ſhall'ror be Company for * other long , if b# procteds in this , one of 
you 'I prefime have” been dabling with your Lidy's Mothers” Womarr, 
and wants a convenient Tool to cover ſhame ; you- were ſirarigely 
ill-adviv'd to pick' me ont ,- there be Cullies enongh . co ſerve your groſs 

rpoſe;, for - whatever Opi you may have of your moving Rheto- 
rick, you'll find it no eafie matter to impoſe upon a Man, Who has liad 
more Experience of the Town than your Years Will-give yoo leave: to know. 
'Tis your Youth indeed that beſt exctiſes your Folly, 'in actempeing'a Man 
you have no reaſon either from his CharaQter (if you ever heard it) or 
that Converſation you have had with him, to think a Fool fe for the aſe 1 
find you deſign me. {hh walking of. 

Char. By Heaven, and all that's good, you do me wrong : 1'n1 ſenſible how 
hard a marter it would bg to impoſe on yoy,' or dil (he think you” fo) Pm 
ſire would ſcorn you ; may all rhe Happines I' wiſh my (elf, prove endluls 
Torm:nts, if every Word | have ſaid, be not ſmcerely trne. * 

{ Char. holds bim and looks concerned. 

Love. What, I warrant, *tis fome good Pious Alderman's Wiſe, that finding 
her Husband de f:Qlive, wants a Drudge to raiſe an Heir to the Family, *as 
indeed the common Game we youriger Brothers live by. 

Ful. Sir, does our Habits or Addreſſes merit no better an Opinion , than 
ſo fordid a Thonght of vs: Beſides, did we nut tell you, ſhe is a Rich Young 
Heireſs, and conſequently unmarried. 

Lowe, Pasdon me , Sir ; I had forgot that, but there follows a greater 
miſchief; ſhe's, 1 ſuppoſe, for Honourable -Love: No, Pm for none of 
thare. If ſhe] accepr of a Civil Kindneſs or fo, PII do my beſt ro pleaſcher. 

Chor. When 1 have told yon Sir,that this L- dy whom you pleaſe to be fo wie- 
ty upon, is Siſter to Str Charles Frankford, think if you can hope for any thing 
from her, but what Marriage which-you ſo much deſpiſe, entitles you to ; 
if you do nat know lim, give your ſelf the trouble to enquire after him, and 
his Siſter Char-o:, whom perhaps you may not find ſo contemptible, as you i- 
magine ; or at leaſt if ſhe docs not merit your Love, ſhe may a little more 
refpett. : 

Love. This looks very rcal, it may be true, ard 1 like an unlucky Dog be 
too Incrednions, A 

Sir, 1 moſt earneſtly intrear your Pardon, Sir Charles Frankford | know ve- 
ry well, and have often heard of his beanriful Siſter, bur yer you muſt give 
me leave to diſtralt my. own merit, ſo much as to think (he cannot caſt 
away a Thouyhr, much If ber Love on ſo wnworthy an Object of it, as the 
unba;'py Lowewdl. 


Cher. 


Man, is 


oung 
Scruples dear ln- 
- make me the 


that Marries a Y 


j {bur nv more Doubts and 


as an old Lady, 


She Vewers,.. 


be 


THIH 
not 


od. vs 
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ACT 1. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Squire VVouldbe, with a Letter in his Hand, Reading, 


Am the luckieſt Fellow that cver was born, | was ſurely wrapt in 

my Mother's Smock, nane of all the weak Sex can find in their 

to deny me: | have moſt powerful Charms, that's certain. But 
Oh, ye Gods! chat a Man of my Parts ſhould be born of ſuch mean Pa- 
rents / I muſt baſten, for tis near Six. 


Enter Dowdy. 


Squire VVouldbe pats the Letter haſtily up. 


$q. Wouldbe. Pox on ber, now ſhall I be plagu'd with her ——_— 
Aſide. 
Dew. Nay, 1 will fee that Paper, what is it you put up fo haſtily : Let 
me ſee you Rebel you, for Pm refolv'd 1 will fee it, that 1 will. 
to bem. 


. L 
Sq. Wouldbe. See, what would you ſee ? "cir nothing but @ Libel There, 


take it, bid the "Maid bring my Cloak and my Sword; Pm juft ſcne tor .. 


our, to a Clieng. [ Giver her a wrong Paper. 


me to Sup 
care for my 
Mother, thatl wi 


C Sq. Would: 


we 


IO She Venters, 


Sq. Wouldbe. 1 muſt wheedle the Fool 3 not that 1 care for the Mother 
more than the Daughter , bnt 1 ſhall loſe many a good fogſeired Pawn in 
the Year, if any aints are made. [ Afde. 

Dew. What's that you mutter to your ſelf? 1 ſwear and proteſt 1 wil go 
to my Mother , and. make her fetch Home all the Plate and Linnen in 
your Houſe, you Rebel you, and ſee where you can ger more: Was not 

the making of you? Now you'd leave me, and a Hor Su for a 
Client; Marry come up. {She going off, be carches ber. 

Sq. Wouldbe, Nay , prithee Bunny, don't be nangry ; a3 crue as | am 
God A*'mighty* Child, Pll come Home to Supper ; pay Bunny ler 1 go. 

[ Makts @ Courteſy and lock; frngt, 

Dew. You ſhant go, that you ſhant, you Rebel you. 

[ She pouts and locks ſavly. 

Sq. Wouldbe, If you won't let me go to my Clients, bow fhall I be able 
to maintain my Family, Let me go Bunny, and indeed and indeed Pl! 
Dd a Fine New Petticoat, ſuch a one as your Neighbour Mrs. }/Zar- 
ous has. 

Dow. But wifl you come Home to Supper then at Eight aClock ? 

Sq. Wouldbe. 1 will eruly, Bunny, what have you got ? 

Dow. & moſt lovely Burtock of Beef and Cabbage ; do Puggey, pray 
come Home. Ha, but will you ? Fawn: upon bim, and Kiſſes bum. 

Sq. Waddbe. Deed 1 will Mrs. Henyſucke, tum dive 1 one, two te Buſles, 
nay, one mo : BY Bunny. 

Dow. Your a Wicked Man, well 6, but make baſte Home. 

Sq. Wouldbe, Heaven make thankful, 1 am at laſt rid of her nauſcous 
bndneſs. [ Aſide. 

By b'y, Fll cake my Cloke within. [ Exit. Sq. Wonldbe. 
_ By dear Rogue, oh "tis a ſweet-natured Man, he's ftrangely fond 

we. 


Enter Beldam. 


How now Danghrer, where's my Son ? | 
Dew. He's juſt gone our Mother, but bell come Home again to Sup- 


F, 
g © He'd beſt, or be may look for the Point Cravat : | have here for 
him a Forfeited Pawn, of no leſs than one of the King's Othcers, Mr. Con- 
fable of our Pariſh, %tis almoſt ſpick and ſpan new, he never wore it but 
of Sundsjs, But are you ſure Daughrer, by'll come back to Supper, or 
el I will not leave it. *» 

Dew. O, 1 am ſuxe he will, for he promiſed me, and he's never worſe 


than his Word. Poor Rogue ! O, be's the kindeit Wretch, Mother, that 
ever 


» 
. 


ad He. Wins 


ns 


AH 


RK 
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SCENE DE 
Sir Charles's Garden. 


Enter Sir Charles Frankford and Sir Roger Marwood, with 
Mufick, 


Sir Char. 1 think Sir Roger , We muſt give my Siſter, and Cozen Julia, 
an Eſſay of our Serenade ; the Song is pretty, and may properly be ap- 
plied to any df the fair Sex : But is it not very gallant to treat a Siſter 
thus ? 


Sir Roger. 1 believe , Sir Charles, if Madam Juliavs had not « greater 
ſhare in ic than your Sifter , ſhe'd loſe her part in this Enterrain- 
ment. 

Sir Char. 1 muſt own my fair Cozen has charm'd me ; but I have of 
late obſerv'd her grown ſo thoughtful, 1 fear her Heart already is en- 
gag'd, which makes me fear to own any Pretenſions to ic. 

Sir Roger. She cannot ſure be inſenſible ro the Brother of Charlor, whom 
ſhe ſo tenderly loves ; adrance your Addreſies, you bave a good Ad- 
VOcate, 

Sir Char. No, Vil fce that Mad Siſter of mine diſpord of firſt : I'd 
give Five Hundred Guineas to ſee her in lore; for I dare not own my 
being fo, till ſhe's a little camed. She'll only make me her ſport, as ſhe 
does all Mankind beſides. 

Sir Roger. | think Sir Char, you ſhonld rather give it to ſecure her 
from ic if poſlible ; for what Aſſurance have you ſhe will not blind 
with that mad Paſſian, be betrayed co match ber ſelf ro one unworthy 
of ter Merit, and bing an Alliance to your Family, you'd bluſh to 
own. 


Sit Char. 
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Sir Char. No, I dare ſwear for ber; however frollickfome the is in her 
Humour, ſhe'd ſcorn to look on. ary Thing was baſely born : but 1 
have often heard her declare ſhe would , when ever ſhe married, 
match her felf where ſhe found more Merit than Eſtate. 1 know 
well her Pride in that Concern, | dare eruſt the Honour of our Family in 
the Hands. 

Sir Rog. Then if ſhe ſhould throw ber ſelf away upon ſome well-born 
yourger Brother, not worth a Groat, I find you would eaſily forgive 
her. 

Sir Char. She has a plentiful Fortune, enough to make any Man hap- 
py ; ſhe's free and abſolute, and has as much Righe to diſpoſe of her ſelf 
and Forrune as I of mine. 

Sir Rog. It argues but little Kindneſs, for your Siſter to be fo careleſs of 
her Advantage. 

Sir Char. You need not inſtrutt me in my Kindneſs for my Siſter, the 
never found any want of it, nos ſhall ſhe. But whence comes your Con- 
cern for her, Sir Roger ? 

Sir Rog. As ſhe's the Siſter of my deareſt Friend : But come, let's have 
that Song, Are you ſure they're rogether ? 

Sir Char. They ſeldom part fo ſoan, you know, Come, Gentlemen, let's 
have the Sang. [To the Muſick. 


SONG. 


Oung Celinda's youthfal Charms, 

Fills the admiring Town with wonder ; 
The ſtubbornſt Heart, her Eyes alarms, 

And makes them to ber Power ſurrender. 


Face, 


— —— 


——— 


14 She Venters 

Fate, and Shape, and Wit Jo rare ! 
Heaven, Maſter-pi ece ſbe was defign'd : 

A graceful Mien, and ſuch an Air, 

Nothing excells 1t but ber Mind. 


Tho Women envy, Men admire ; 
Her Eyes, in all, do Love inſpire. 


4, my the Door opens. 
Sir Cher. Pray, Gentlemen, retice a hetle, well come to you immediately 
in che Street. | { Ex. Muſick. 


ey 


Emer Charlot and Juliana is their own Chaths ; and Betty. 


"Tis they, let's get behind this Arbour, from whence we may diſcover 
what they ſay ; they certainly will go in there; cis the uſual place of diſ. 
cy OS Perhaps I may pay for my liſtening ; but 1 can. 
not ſo ſweet a tempration. 
{ They go bebind the Arbour ; Charlot and Juliana go ixvo the 
 Julian's Maid fax: withour. 


Chailot ſpeaks as ſhe enters the Arbour, 


I told you *twas but your Fancy; I was ſure no Muſick, nor no one elſe, 
but my Brother, would ner ray Jann - is wy yon nee Now, ro dear 

»lia, do not you applaud my happy Fortune ? ls it not berter, 
; / amongſt a Multitude, than out of a few, whoſe Intereft 
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Chor. You heighten your own Trouble, by your obſtinate reſuſal to lee 
him know, what 1 am ſure he'd accept with ſoy : For Heavens fake” ler 
me tell bim, 'm confident he'll blets me for't, and fo will you here- 
after. 

Jul. Vil fooner yield my Body to the Stake, than own a Paſſion for a 
Man thinks me rot worth his taking notice of : No, my dear Charle, | 
on to conceal it, as you would do a fatal Secrer, thar would berray 
Liſe; for, che firſt Minute he diſcovers it, 1] put is out of his Power ever 
to ſee me more. | 

Char. It grieves my Sou), to ſee you thus affiicted, and will not give-me 
leave to eaſe your Pain ; but, be aſſured, I never will betray the leaſt of all 
your Thoughts, withoue your free Conſent. 

Ful. No matter what becomes of wretched Fuliane, ſo my dear Charic's 


happy. 

Char, Take but the ſame Method, and you may be fo too; for, ſhould my 
fail, the way I've laid them, P!l openly own thera, and then 1 do 
not fear being denied ; tho* 'twould vex me heartily, to miſs the Pleaſure of 
knowing, whether I'm belov'd or nor. 

Alas ! your Paſlion's but in jeſt ; you do-net yet know che Toiments, 
to wake whole Nights with reſtleſs Thoughes. 

Chay. No, no, never will ; where ere 1 lov'd, I'd tell bim fo, and break 
that I" piece of Modeſty, impov'd by Cuſtom, and gives ſo many of 
us the Pip. 

Jul, 1 wiſh I had your merry Heart ; bur I am now { ſerious, that the 
leaſt Jeſt is unſavoury to me. Prithee Berty ſing the laſt new Song 1 gave 


you. 
Char, Nay, if thou'rt come to Rhiming, thou'rt in Love indeed. 


SONG 


Efileſs in Thoughts, diſturb din Mind, 
Short Sleep's deep Sighs : Ah much, I fear, 
The inevitable Time aſſign d, 


By Fate, to Love s approaching near. 


S © As 
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When the dear Objef preſent is, 
My flutt ring Soul is all on fire : 

His fight s a Heaven of Happineſs ; 
And, if he flays, I can't retire. 


Tell me, ſome one, in Love well read, 
If theſe be Symptoms of that Pain. 

Alas, I fear, my Heart is fled, 
Enſlav'd to Love, and Love in vain. 


Char. That's your own Fault : But come, let's in, the Air grows 


cool. 
Jul. Pll wait on you to your Chamber, and there leave you to your Re- 


poſe [ Exit, Char. Jul. and Ber. 


Sir Charles come; forward and ſpeaks. 


Well, what think yon now, Sir , bad 1 not reaſon for my Suſpicion ? 
I bave paid far my Curioſity ; but Iam only too well affor'd of what 1 


fear'd re. 

Sir Rog. Suppoſe, Sir Charles, you ſhould prove the Man : I dare believe 
I gueſs not much amiſs, who ſhould your Siſter take ſuch Liberty wich, ag 
to offer to declare a buſineſs of that nature to, bur to you ? 

Sir Char. I wiſh no bappigr Fortune : But much I fear my Stars are not 
ſo kind. . [ Sighs. 

Sir Rog. We forget our Muſick ; or, at leaſt, rhey*ll think fo. 


Sir Char. Come, let's to *em. | 
| {_ Exit. Si Charles ayd Sir Roger. 
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SCENE IL 
A Tavern Kitchin. 
Pmter Freeman, Urania and Cook-Maid. 
Co === ws 
Mn <> if he would np , there is now but one 


Doll looking our. O he's here, Sir, juſt got out of a Chair. 

Urs. Run you Doll, and bring him in here ; and get you gone, Freeman, you 
know your [ Ex. 

Freem, I warrant I'll remember it with a Vengeance. [ Ex. Freeman. 


Doll returns with Eſq; Wouldbe in Woman: Cloths, and Exit. 


Eſq; Wouldbe makes s Curtchy, gets wp to ber.) Your Servant,fweer Mrs. Straw- 
hem nov | a pegiry Oanelovragion? Now tum dive I'a Buſs. \ 

Urs. Fie Sir, what do you mean, you know there's always Capitulation before 
a Surrender ; you muſt promiſe Conſtancy, Secrecy, and a thouland other things 
beſide, before we come to the main poinr. 

Eſa; Waildbe, Heark you dear Child, is this a place to make Conditions in ? 
What a Devil made you bring me into the Kirechin, your Chamber had bcen a 
properer place for what we have to fay and dq ?. 

Urs, Ai, but to have ſent you up alone, or carried you up dire&ly, mighe 
nw ——_ of ſuſpicion to my Servants, which now I avoid by taking you 


Eſq; W. Let's lole no time, dear Id. but go where Love and Beauty calls. 
Aſide. 1 Gad, that was a high touch it it paſies for my own. 
o ber, Come, come, do not delay my Blifs, your Houſe begins co fill ; and 
we may loſe this bleſſed Ky p—— 


Urs. Well, comethen, but you muſt be ſure to be very Civil. 
Eſq, W. Ay, ay, as Civil as you deſire, | Leaves of amazedly, bearing Free- 
man's Voice 
Freeman within aloud. 


Freem. A Man, ſay you, in Womens Cloths with my Wife? D-— him, 
give me my Sword, Til ſtick him to the Wall 

Urs, O Heavens what will you do, your betray'd! [Eſq. W. ſrakes and ſhows 

gr eat fign: of fear. 

Sw——5$ what ſhall L do? here's ncer a Hole tocreep in, as 1 fee, that will 

hide a Mouſe. 

D | Fecrnr 


18 She Ventures, 


Freem. within. Here, Sirrah, charge this Piſtol for me whilſt 1 charge the 
other, pzrhaps he's arm'd for $Surprizs; but Fit Maul th;z Dog, Pl lay his Ler- 
chery for him I warrant him. 

Ura. ſeeming in @ great fright. You're a dead Man if you do not do ſomething 
preſently. [ Looking about ſees the Cyſtern. 
— Here, here, get into the Cyftern, there is as it happens but very lictlz Water 
in it. 

Eſq; W. Ah Lord, any where ſo I may but fave my dear Life ; well this is a 
Judgment upon me for covering my Nzighbour's Wife, if 1 had been ar home 
with my own, I need not have feared any body. [ Gets imo the Cyfern. 


Enter Freeman Armed looking about. 


Freem. What have you done with your Mertamorphovd Gallant, produce him 
you'd beſt, for if he eſcape my Fury you ſhall feel it, you Jezebel you. | 

Urs. What is't you mean, are you mad to make me our ſelf ridiculous ? 
I know of never a Gallant that I have, if you do you beſt find him out ; 
Who is it puts theſe Crotchets in your Crown ? you never had reaſon to believe 
ill of mc, and why ſhould you hearken to eyery Fool's Tale ? 

Freem, Why, had not you a Man with you in Womn2ns Cloths ? 
| Ura, L have had'no body with me but'my Midwite, and if you had come 
ſooner you might have examined if you pleaſed. | 

Freem. Indeed Urania, I am too e to ſuſpet you _ every idle ſtory; 
but Les told that Eſq; Wouldbe was with you in Womens Cloths ; pray forgive 
my on. | 

Ur. Indeed you are unkind, but I can forgive you more than this. 

Freem. Have an Eye to the Bar, for I am ſent for out, bur will not ſtay. 


[ Ex. Freeman. 
Eſq; Wouldbe pegyy out. 


Eſa; Wouldbe. Is he gone? I'm aloft: drowned the Water's come in ever 
Gnce I've been here. RP * Oi 

Ura. He is, you may venture forth. 

Aſide. Pray Heaven I hold from laughing. 


| E/q, Wouldbe comes out dropphng wet. | 

E/a; Wwldbe. What ſhall I do, I ſhall catch my death, with all theſe wet 
Cioths about me ? | 

Ura. Here, take this Key, and go up to the Star, there's a Bed provided for 
you, and as ſoon as I can ſecure my Husband T'll come to you. 

Eſq; W. Deas kind.charming Creature, how you revive me ? but ars you ſurc 
' he's gone now, and the coaſt clear, for 'ris impoſſible I can take Sanduary 3n 
the ſam? place again, for by this time 'ris full of Water, 

Ura. Y 0u'il have nd mote occafivy, Thope, but if you ſhouli), I think you 
- mult hide there in the Feather-Tyb; pointing to a Feather-Tub. Fo, ” 


EI nm i. —  —— D<— 
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Eſq W. 1 willrthal foen that before, t'woul have faved me « Decking 
Ore. Alas, { forgor ic.im my fright, bur you had beſt be gone for fear of a 


Surprize again. 


wft as he goes to the Door, he here's trampling within, returns in # great Fright, 
J and h_ into the Feather- Tab, and ſays, 
Ay Lord he's here again. 
Urs. This was ſuch an u Jeſt, 1 ſhall burſt wich aging 
She goes to bim,| "Tis oy Four fear, here's no body coming, my Husban!' 
_ out, and will not return this hour. 
10a W. comes out —— + For the Lord's ſake don't let me ſtay herd 
| 


be > lrighteg ous of 
as you pr lock your felf in, and put the Key unter che 
So againſt I come. 


Eſq; W. See, lee, isthere no ſtirting ? 
Us, Not a Mouſe - ny adobe 


Emer Freeman Lawg bing. 
So I think I hav had-my Jeſt too to make tom go imo the Feather- Tub. : 
Urs. You heard me-mention it, did you ? 
Freem. Yes, and'T knew his fear would make him rake _ wpon the leaſt 
noiſe ; are all thivgs in readineb abave ? 
Urs. Ay, never fear, let me alone for Miſchief. [ Ex. Treem. and Tra. 


The end-of the Second AA. 


[Exit Eſq, Wanldbe. 


ACT-.. SCENE L 
Seene dnow1, diſcovers Eſq; Wouldbe undreſing bimſeif to go to Bed 
Weuldbe. Mz  amoſt over, but I'm plaguy Wet and Cold, P—- 


e | [ Going towards the' Bed with the Cand/e.in bir Howd falls m is: 
F ) 4 Trap:Door up 10 bus Neck, and;quir bu: Canille aut, | 


ey! ahaha Derifo quits ini av am I going quick co Hell? 
Emer, two Devils with Torches, and point at bim. 


” 54 ly! will 10 body come 19, my eas the Derity come for me 


- | age gti 4.04.46 2:4;4 3 Davite. 


20 She Ventures, 
Dance. Enter two more Divels , who jorw -m Dance witF other two frighting aud 
ſaninghins bn 0718 ol hems gra fs fur ofter the Dans yas or 


eners 


Devil. C Ay Brother Divel ſay, what mui be done, 
With thu wicked Mortal, whoſe Glaſs is wow run, 

VVeell dip bim in Styx to abate his bot Luft, 

Then ro Hell we the Leicher, will t & 4 

F'Vee'll laugh at bis Torments and jeFt at bis Groagy, 

GC CNTR, 

Let's away with bim then to great Pluto our King, 
ore this the lewd Vittim wee'll bring. | 
1m wp and carry bin off, who roar: out belp, The Devil be Devil. 
Enter Freeman and Urania Laughing. '* 


Freem, $o I think we have ſufficiently frighted the Fool, but what haſt order- 
cd them to do with him now ? 

Urs. To carry him home juſt ia the pickle he's in to his Wiſe. 

Freem. Sure the Coxcomb will never venture hicher again? 

Urs. If he do, my next Revenge ſhall be more home. 

Few. E would at any time lote a Nights fleep for ſo much ſport : 'Tis time 
to raiſe the reſt of the Family, and then cry co get a little ſleep; 

Urs. With all my heart, my Head akes a Laughing, 


+ SCENE j ) AE 
My. Lovewell knocks at « Door, Enter Servant. 


Love. Is Sir Roger Marwood within ? | : 
Servant. Yes Sir, Fll acquaint him-you are here, if you pleaſe to walk in. 
[ Lovewell goes in, returns, and after him Sir Roger dreft to go out. 
Love,' Sir Roger, your Servant, you're an carly rifec I ſee; 1 thought f had 
jt rang weed yet hed as _ ty Bnkfed fone 
In -f t you mi ve . not | in 
great haſt to ſpeak with me ; for early riſing is not a faulc I am often guilty of. 


IVVhe expetts 
[They take 


Leve. You-are very. happy, Sir Reger, to have ſo free acceſs where fo much 
Peanty is your ertainment 3 ' how is 'it + poffidle ro defend your Heart 
from (on the lovely Charlie, they. fay, is Miſtreſs of. is ſhe fo 


beautityl as the Lown t5? for I never ſaw her. .. A 9! 0% 

Sir Rog She indeed beyand Imagination, but fo ſtrange and fancaftical 
2 Humour no one. can pleaſe her ;. you have more righe t@ pretend to her Fa- 
voeurs than I, for ffic fb much dedares agaiaſt a Man ot at? I dare not 

ciiok of Add g 5 ds js dit iS. 20h 290 
' Lowe. Thatcaii an ex way of Tallting, 'fic-aarnoe with an 
ahaje, where *inbur an, Embgllihwens to both Qualifications, a Fault. ' > 


ir Cherkes indeed is of your opinion, but I am much miſtaken if be 
Fall den; the talke 
; _ 


= ſhe fear'd being croſt in 


$7 
more Siſter's deſign. 


Love, Shall I fee you any where in the Evening, Sir Roger ? 
Sir With all my bear. A 

. Love. 2 

Sir Rog. I ſhall be at Lockers from $ to 10 or later. 


Love, I will, if poflible, wait on you there, | Excunt. 


SCENE UI.  S+. James Park. 
wo'ris "1%; 4 Enter Charloe and Juliana Merke. 
I fee you'll really meer him then ? | 
Ay, and marry him coo, if he has Courage enough to venture on me. 


Uh 
Pal. "Tis a Rirange Reſolution, Heaven fend you may never have reaſon to 

| tin ; my Dear, what you do,conſider ic is irrevocable. 
Fal. 


repent it ; think 
." Prithee forbear'; Thy derious: Notions almoſt ſpoil my' deſign; bue 
nero Poker. I have given him my Heart; - and will my Perſon, tor 1 pal- 
m. | | | 

wiſh him worthy of his happy Fortune; the time draws near; does-noc 
our Heart go a pie « pore | 
Char. Yes, for feat rl wdorcn ee WR REDO $9 

ul, looking out, Tat care i at'an- prepare for the. ,' for yonder 
Char. 'Tis he indeed, my Courage almoſt fails me, but 'ris too late to retreae ; 
Ill tand the brune ler what will&erheevenc. | 

Enter Lowe, and gaze: on them. Charlot. advances toward: him, palls off ber Glove 

and give him bir Hand, which be kiſſes. | 

Love. I the whole Piece prove as beautiful as this Sample, I find I'm undone 
already ; come unmask, dear Madam, and kill me quite. 

Ful. Not ro ſhew a better Face, but better Nature ; Vil give ber my Sample. 


[ Pulls off ber Marks 
Love. "Twas kindly faid and done. 


_ 


Td Cher, But I gad Madam, if u_—_——_—— of:my. | 
MW 14 
«s.. 


Heart iaticely to your felt, you'd 


— ——— ——— - — I_— 


* 
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vere ye v6 iti ofthe 
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y 
Chix, Ns "It-Ts apt Tmagination, 'whith pe: laps war 4s ro'my of. 
vantage" tint Ff Fon hed Boren cer martyr {66 me;hert's 


my; Hand and Heare, ,and all chat's mine to 
Barton Mind {Bargain -eome 


"Love. "Ys a Targs'Proffer; bye I'm for none 
upon the ſtate, ba Lady, ant Tam for youy'E ever hat) a6 dvorfion :to 4 
Vial Ad, rt be one of oy Arides, tat From: this ry Forward you tha 


NEVCr Wear One. 

Cher. With all my heart, conditionally that this ly the fly onvin which 
I muſt reigr, I may wear it at pleaſure. 

Love. After you have dilcovered chat Face which i is to chap mevur of my 
Liberty, Ii agree to all you deſire. | Kinks 

Chr. pulling of ber Mack. As youre 's Man'of Flonoary- Rum do4ybur word, 
for now I clam you as my own. 

Love. eagerly kiſſing ber ekg By Heavens, an Angel! dear charming Crea- 
ture, diſpole of your happ Slave forever 3- I ai-naw.no more the cautions ill. 
natur'd Fellow, 1 have born all Rs time Fi am all o'er Love and Rapture, come 
lovely Creature, lets awey 46 Church,-where I may make you mine without 
danger of ever loſing you. 

Char, Laughing. Mercy on me! what: an Alceration's here! from m—_ == 


cceds this ny Ox A Change ? 
ny pet loſs from ths bewiecliing Fage, enough; 

egenes —_ ok -his Tub, and make>that furly Stoi wy gb i 
'made fuch-dazling Beaury by ero CENESY 

Aſide, So'\ find. Fra a Woman's een; dy ; rank downcight 
Love, and will through this Matrimonial Gulph, if I periſh in- the LG 

Char. You're very ious Sir, pray don't conſider too much, 1 egg, 
loſe a Husband by it. 

Love. I am thinking how v wy happy I ſhall -be when the Divine Choyl's 
mine; come dear Mada delay my/blifs np longer. | 

Char. Ay, for Heavens fake, let's away while this Pain ll, this Violenes 
heyy retina > 5 tag) + 


Love. It gf ſhall, — 1 Ly 
Chari to Ful. Come Conga, you muſt be our Wirneb. h 
Jul. Fe Lay 0 le oo yore * * [Envir ow 


on Wl 1 . 


SCENE 


| ond He Wins. 
\ 


SCENE 1Vv. 


# 


| * Enter Eſq; Wouldbe and Dowdy. 


to the Round- houſe. { 
Dow. Yes, yes, a likely matter, and how came you out pray ? 
Eſq, VV. Why the Devil ſent four of his Lik-guard, and took me out by 
main f 


orce. 
Dew. Don't think to make a Fool of mg, but tell me the eruch, you'd beſt, 
Rebel you 3 who was it brought you home, they lookt like Devils indeed ; 

t how yogonghs pickle tg home without your Claths ? 

Eh W. Ade the Devil ys y now ! [ Pouſes 8 kitle. 
Why Bunny I cannot tell, for I wasdamnable Drunk, and did not know 
I was 4 cill I ps, orajog and _ my no: 
Pray Bunny fordive 1, as wue as Lam ag V's co won's no 

G Fool, and don' ——_— CR Ne Fee: 

Dow. Get you gone, ' one aur ig an Als ; you 
a * 01 Cloths till Eafer, for you ſhall have no new _ 

Eſq; W. Nay, pray Bunny now dog's be fo nangry ; indeed 1 do love Bunny. 

.. [ Rijes Bſſes and fawys on ber. 

Dew. You have ſuch a way with you ; well,come then,but will you be ? 

Eſq, W. 1 wr indeed Bunny, go and bid 77 way —_ my _e forl am 
very weary with m ights ing; il an comes to with 
—— bo — flow be diſturbed, : my a a | = 

Dow. I will my Dear, poor Wretch, Ill go and make you ſome Butrer'd- 
Ale too. | | [ Exeunt Dowd). 

Eſq; W. Ay do, fo I have appeas'd one Fool ; I'm damn'd Mad at this Difap- 

ihement, it 1 thought Maas: bod A in is, 1'd be -revenged of ber, by 
Publiſhing to the Town I had lain with her ; I did verily believe the Devil had 
run away with me, till Ldifgovg'd one pf them 3 be Ber the Drawer ; 'twas 
certainly a Contrivance of Freeman's, I'll return it to him with the honourable 
Badge of a pair of Hor. I'll flzep thieg pr tour Hours, and then write to her 
for another Appoigtazegt, I Rot burthg kid Soul 3s —_ _ 

| Exit. E/q;W. 


. VV. Nays ay dear Bunny, don't be nangry indeed atd indeed ; I was 
ed 0 by the Watch carried 


SCENE 


24 She \Ventwres , 


$EENE'Y. 
Enter Lovewell, Chaclot, and Juliana, «t the Blew Poſt: in the Hay-market. 


Love. Now, my dear Charlet, that I can call you mine ; how much I prize 
the Bleſſing you ſhall find by the great Value I ſhall (et on you. | 

Char. You are wonderous Devour, but "twill n&'er laſt long'; The fawcy 
Name of Husband will in ſhort time claim its Lawful Auchoriy, But pray 
Mr. Lovewell, "haſten Dianer. . _ 13S 


Enter Servianty with Dinner. 


Jul. 'Tis here you are always happy ; you can but wiſh and bave. 

Love. Come, Ladies, fall to, if you have any Appetite 3 I muſt reſtrain 
mine, though Grace is ſaid. | 

Char. If yop have any to what's here lets fir ——— Remember this is my 
Day Powers and being the laſt that I muſt Reign, you muſt expeRt me to be 
very tyrannical. 

Ful. All HappineG to you both, and may it ever continue. 


Char. As much to dear Faliane in the Man the loves. 

Love. Succeſs and Happineſs attend us all What think you of a Song, La- 
dies, *ewill give us time to car, 

Char. With all my Hearr. "Bar 

Lowe, Call in the Muſick there ? be Fri [ Exit Waiter 


[ Drinks to 'em 


Enters with Muſick. 


To the Muſuk>" Come, pray oblige” us with 2 Song, | 
—_ 1". A Dialogue bv a Marrand Woman. 


Woman. FT have you told me that you lov/d, 
And arkt bow | your Flame apyrov'd ; 

Of Love and Flames I've beard "tw true, 

Yet never till it came from you. 

But I would know what "tus ſo call d, 

Before my Heart in't be tiroolv'd. 


Man. 'Tu « defire in the Mind, 
A pleaſing Pain, and Foy refan'd. 


Life 


| 


e 


ani} He Wins. 


Dt; 

not bring. 
The God: themſelves, who 4 diſpence, 
ory toe ener bong 


Woman. | la 4omey ney ales ! } ftar 
I frioe' in va% to kity my Freedoms bere. 


and with 
A Glory RI Os both 
arid in all the Orb above. 


you wil} ever ts be true, 
Fa Heart ni give wp 10 you. 


Man. As well the Needle bu Pole may move, 
As I to Love and Thee unfaithful prove. 


Chorus together. 


In Love and in Pleaſure we'll paſs all our Nj 
And each day we'll revel wit Fave now Dull 
Thus we'll Live, and Love on, till ragrber twe Die ; 

Hind in cach other; Arms 16 Elizium will fly. C Ex. Maſick. 


Chay, Now, Mr. Lovewill, you miſt give my Conen and I permiſſion to 
leave you for a little time, to go to the Exchange to provide ſome Neceſlaries ; 
and becauſe I will nor leave you idle, pray take Pains to tell that Purſe of Gold. 

Love. Since it muſt be , what you pleaſe. But I hope- you will not make 

it long before you return. 

Char. You ſhall not ſtay for us half an Hour. 

Love, Where will you go when you come back ? 

Char. We'll diſcourſe of that when we meer again ; farewell. Come 


Cozen. F { Ex. Char. and Juliana. 


Lovewell waits on them to the Deer, returns, fire dewn, and tells the Gold. 
Five hundred Pieces ; a pretty Sum, and'rive unwelcome at this time. I Gad 


I was a very lucky Fellow to Cre a pretty rich young Lady thus chrown into 
my Arms, fuft in the Ebb of my-Fortune. 


Enter Frank with « Note. Enter Waiter with a Letter, 
Wait. Here's a Note, Sir, loft for you at the Bar, as they went our. 
n Ex VVaiter. 
Love. 


26 She Ventages, : 
Love. Ha ! What ſhould be the meaning of this! -- '.' and read;. 
———Diſ; of your felf as your Humour ferves you, 5 amy . 
done with the Employment I Jeft you ; for you will meet ar this 
other Entertainment from your Bride. 


Death, Hell, and Furies ! what 1 at laſt by 
fome lewd Woman ! O Sor ! that i Charlef's Birth and For- 
ite... | Name to gull the 

y ; Sex, and all 
the World. What ſhall 1 do, O dear damn'd en I love her 
fo, I can ſcarce repent I have made oneſt, which 
much I fear, I would not But why do I 
flatter thus a fenſelefs Paſſion know, a leud Profti- 
eute, who only has drawn me in to go-to Goal there it is ! Some 


But this is no Place to -» = au in. Here Drawer. 
Drawer. Did you call, Sir? 


Enter Dubois. 

Love, Ay, what's to pay ? 

Drawer. All's paid, Sir, by the Ladies ? [ Exit Drawen. 

Leve- So that's ſome Comfort ſtill; come chear thy Heart, Lovewell; all yer 
may be well : They're Jiles of Quality however. I believe it is cen ſome Lady 
errant that's run mad coating of Boo Kyla; but hang'e, jefting is a lictle Un- 
favory at this time. Pl fee it I can find our Sir , who may tcll 
me ſome Tidings of the true Charlie, though not of my fair damn'd ; O 
curſe of my Credulity. ' bY 

Well ; ſince this damn'd Jile is gone, | x 

L am fairly rid of all the Sex in one.. | Exit Lovewell 


The end of the Third Af. 


ACT IV. SCENE LI 


Enter Lovewell, and Drawer.. 


Love. FS Sir Roger Marwoed here ? 
Drew. Yes, Sir. 
Lave, Who's with him.? 
Draw. Only Sir Charles Frankford. 


Love, 
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Love, Tell them Lovewell deſires to know if he may have admittance to 
them. [ Enter Sir Roger. 

Drew. Yes, Sir, I will. | 

Love. 'S death, what ſhall I do ? Tell him I'm marricd, he'll only laugh at 
ws a ll the Works wide had He's here ! Heavens whar ſhall I fa 
Sir Roger. ceremonious, Mr. Lovewell, to wor Fridads ? Come, 
come ins we are,all alons and all be gad of & hi Parſon 16. make 


pany. 
WW Mine will be but very indifferent at this time ; for I'm curſedly out of 
Humour 


Sir Reg. I'm that, and much more fo, if you have Occa- 
ſion ; TN ELIE 7 you wo 
Love. 'Twill be ineffefual at this time. ( Afide.) Call Drawer. 
I'll follow you, Sir. [. Ex. Sir Rog. and Love. 


Scene draws, diſcovers Sir Charles Frankford writing at # Table. Glaſſes and Bottles, 
Enter to bim Sir Roger Marwood, and Lovewell. = 
Sir Charle: riſes. Mr. Lovewell, your Servant : You'll pardon me I did noe 


wait on you. 5 gon weing ap Baruſbco map er, when Lyove to ferch 


- home from but an unexpeRed Buſineſs is fallen our 
wry Oreo haps You'll ies. cocks i nl 


( Sits down. ) 
Love. 


To him. A don Choke boon long out of Towk, Sir Charles? 
[ Aſide. So I find I'm indeed ruined, ſhe's out of Town. Ob ! I could Curſe! 


Sir Char. She went but this Morning to make a Viſit to a Relation we have 
there, who ſhe brings home with her; I'm ſending my Coach for her, ſhe 
would go this Morning into a Hackny. 

Love, Ha | ſome Hopes till. [ Aſide. 

To Sir Char. If your Coach goes empty, pray, Sir Charles, give me leave 
o _ uſe of it, tor I am obliged to be at Kenſmgton to Night to mount the 

wa 

Sir Char. With all my Heart ; 'tis at your Service. 

Love. I'll loſs no time then, for ſear the Ladiexthogld/ ſtay for ir. 

Sir Char. I'm forry to loſe your oo Company fo ſoon, bur I'm likewiſe 
ingaged. Here, who waits ? 


Enter Drawer, 
Sir Char. Bid one of my Servants come to m2. 


Draw. Yes, Sir. [ Fx. Drawer. 
E 2 Sir Char. 


-— —ROOORS——Oe Att © > — ——C 


—ACaded -—- 


28 She Ventures, 


Enter Footman. 


Sir Char. Here, gre this Lerte tothe Coach-man, and bid him carry i to 
my Siſter at my Aunt Treaters, and wait on the Gentleman where he pleaſes. 
Lowe. Sir Charles, your Servant. 'Sir Roger, yours. 

Alle. So now if Tcan but get this Lerter from the Coach-man, which I ſap- 
poſe will,.be.no hard matter to efle, 1 all cerainly find whether ir be my 
S Zoe This Lovewell pretty Gent! I have of he he's in 

ir Rog. ' ctieman. ve often 
all GreSſtances the very Man I have heard your Siſter Giſh for yy a 
Husband : Bur how goes the Buſineſs with your fair Cozen Fulians ? I dare be- 
lieve ſhe loves you. 

Sir Char, I dare believe fo too : But only as ſhe is a Relation, T fear ſome 
_—_—— the Subjet of her Si 

o Pip nr dt ve your ſelf, by diſcovering your Paſſion 

to your knows the deepeſt Secrets of her Heare. 

Sir Char. 'Tis erae, I may : But 1 fo-much fear the Diſcovery will not be 
eo iny Adrancage, that I fin ſome Pleakure in being unreſolved, to hope the 


Sir Reg. Take Courage, Sir, and My Life on't 'tis you, and onl 

thee HE a ht br — _ rr 
Sir Char. Well, P'll venture, let the Event be what it will : But come, Sir, 
Py out ſtay our time, "tis now near Six, the Hour which we ap- 


pointed to be at 
[ Ex. Sir Char. and Sir Rog. 


SCENE. IL 


Enter Freeman and Urania at ſeveral Doors. 


Urs. I find there is no getting 
portunities, but him 
ig a Share in to of 

Free. Yes, hereitis. 1 warrant 
as ſhe would a Clicnt for her Son. 


rid of this 
ihe whoke” 

him : Haſt 
old Madam Beldam catches at it as greedily 


- 


Urania 
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Urania takes it, and read:. 


Madan , 


Ce fe Pat Ge as your vertuows Daughter is poſſed with, 
abuſtd fo goſh by the Lint of her Husband, dat (if it js 
poſſible ) ing you (enſible of it ; if 30 will be further informed, 
be this Evening at Seven 4 Gil in mes's Park, where you may 
be comvinced ; A great a Brute he i to bb by finding bim with 4 


Wench. 
Tour Friend unknown. 


Urs. You have adapted it to her Capacity ; but I thought you would have 
writ it to Madam Dowdee her ſelf. wm 
- O no; it might have lighted in the Husband's Hands, and that would 
But have you anſwered his Letter ? 
—by Yo; and a him to be here at Nine, to come in Boldly, and 


call for a Room, to let me alone with the reſt, which I'd contrive for him. 
_—__— + : be ſure to get ſome Cherry Bounce 


ou know they are all 
Free. yy" p—_ have that ſhall do their Buſineſs for 'em : I'll pur the 
Letter into the Penny Poſt my ſelf. 
Urs. Rad I-go end fio dho-Chunber propered for him: [_ Excuns, 
SCENE IIL 


Enter Charlor, Juliana, Bellafira, with « Servant. 


oo _ A'Gentleman ſay you come in my Brother's Coach with a Lette* 
me 

Serv. Yes, Madam. | 

Char. Do you know his/Name ? 

Serv. Yes, Madam, 'tis I chink Mr. Lovewell. 
Char, Go tell him Ill wait on him preſcndly. 


SIS 
Now, my dear Girl, you muſt aſſiſt me, or all my Deſigns are cro 


Befl. 


—_— — bd PR 4 
- 


l 
' 
| 
| 


Head, nothing but the Air will do me good. Madam, your moſt h 


30 She Ventures, ® 


Bell. What is it you wou'd have us do ? 
Char, Come in, and I will tell you. [ Exeunt ommes. 


Enter Lovewell, and Servant. 


—_ Pleaſe, Sir, to ſtay one Moment here, my Lady will come to you 
preſently. 

Love. Thank you honeſt Friend. 1 have eafily compaſſed the Lener ; but 
never was poor unfortunate Lover upon a Rack as I ama chis Minute, berween 
Hope and Fear. 


Emer Bellaſira/ 


Love. ( aſide.) By Heavens I am loſt! It is not my Charlst. Iam fo con 
founded F know not what to ſay. . © | Goes to her, and ſalutes ber. 
Madam, Sir Charles made me fo happy to be the Meſſenger of this to his fair 

Siſter, Madam Chari, whom I preſume you are. 
[ Gizes ber the Letter. 


Bell, My Name is Charlet, and Siſter to Sir Charles Frankfdrd; but I am ama- 
zed why he ſhould give a Gentleman the trouble his meanelt Servant could have 


Lowe. Ruined and loſt! Curft, cur, deluded Fool ( Afote. ) 
Madam, 'twas at "my earneſt Intreaty to have an Opportunity to make me 
ae Whew Lencthemo nenk, but from ſuch an Introducer. 


I'm fo diſtrated I know not what I ſay, or do. ( 
Bell. You ſeem diforder'd. Sir, are you not well? Pleaſe you to ſit ? 
Love. No, Madam ; -I'm taken on the fudden with a ſtrange Dizineſs hay 


Servant. | Exit Lovewell. 
Bell. So this is but one part over, the greateſt yet remains : Fil in and 
diſpatch this Letter after hi [. Exit Bell. 


Enter Mrs. Belldam aud Dowdy. 


Dew. IT don't care, I will tell him that I will ; and Fil tear his Eyes out, a 
Rebel as he is. [ Blubbering and Crying. 

Beld. Nay, pray Daughter be perſwaded, that will make him be upon the 
march ; let us go into this St. James's Park, andhevech ſhim, there, and. then we'll 
Ge dels Modiery, Yell Dirers dw now. i, 

Dow. But don't go in | % me now I am 
a Gentlewoman, Oh, oh, oh ! that ſhould Cuckold me that have been the 


+ # 


making of him. Fd C:. 1th rr itt b71 \E | 
; Beld. Have patience, Daughter ; perhaps it is a Story laid upon him. I'll 
home, and put on my beſt Cloarhs, and come prelently. [ Ex Beld. 


Dow, 
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Dow. Well, I will go and ſee whether he is there, or no ; but I'll up for a 
Dram of , for my Spirits are caſt quite down: Exit Dow. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Lovewell reading. 
tred me to hope any thing from the Diſorder T ſee in 


F it may bt fon 
you at our laſt Converſation, 1 would gladly believe it to dvan- 
tage; the Sight of you has given me an infinite deal! of Diſquiet, but 


' your Abſence an inſupportable Pain. I conjure you to return to me with all 


ſpred you can, that know what Reception my Heart may find with 
- upon whom I have beſtowed it unackt. Fant yours in return, upon 


which depends the Felicity of 
_ Charlot. 


Lovewell ſpeaks, and ſighs. 


I would it was in my Power to give. 

What has my curſed Fortune reſerved me for ! Muſt I ever be her Sport ! I'm 
Jilted by a falſe Charles, when I might have had the erue one. But that is not 
the worſt of my Miſery ; for to compleat it, and make me truly wretched, I 
love this Falſe, Unknown, beyond my Reaſon, and all Things. Here ſhe comes, 
and I'm more out of Countenance than ſhe'll pretend to be. 


Emer Bellafira. 


Love. To anſwer your Commands, Madam, I am come ; not that I dare 
wiſh any thing from the Hopes you give me here. [ Shews the Letter. 
Such does not belong to the unhappy Lovewell, who ſerves only for 
the Spore of Fortune, and all the World 

I believe you found nothing in my Letter, Sir ; (tho I muſt Bluſh to own 
it ) but what looks too ſincerely to give the leaſt miſtruſt it was not real : 
Heaven is not truer than that Charles Loves, Languiſhes, and without a grateful 
Senſe of her unbounded Paflion, Dies for you. 

Love. Heaven has not now another Curſe in ſtore to make me more unhappy. 

Bell. Is then my Youth and Fortune ſo contemprible, that it would only heap 
up Miſeries upon the ManT love ? The generous offer I make you of my Heart 
is not a common Prize; no, my dear Lovewell, (ſhe ſighs) for 1 muſt call you 
fo, 'tis anecqueiated in Low wile Lobyrinch, and there wil loſe its way. 

Love. Forbear, dear Madam, to diſtract me with this Angel's Goodnefs, I am 
not worthy of the leaſt of all this mighty Kindneſs, I wiſh 'ewere in my power 
to give my Heart to heo that beſt 5, Us 200 Ie Clin 


Love for a Chimera ? 


—— 
_w 
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the Divine Charlor. You have treared me with that Sincerity;chat "would be a 
Baſenefs I never ſhould forgive my "RIF 'to berrxy you with fach Hopes; ( Par- 
don the Expreflion) I cannot juſtly ' give; in ſhort Madam, to my Eternal Con- 


fuſion I ſpeak it, I am not Maſter of my Inchnations, I love with all the Ar- 
dour of prevailing Paflicn, a falſe ungrateful Woman, and what renders my 
Folly inexcuſable, one I know not, nor ever perhaps may ſee again. 

Bell.” And can you be ſo unjult to your ſelf, and cruel to me, to ſcorn my real 


Love. —_— my*curſt Misfortune by ſom gentler term, I beg you that does 
nor ſirit with the a—_— I wil always pay you. 

Bell, If you will Ri a baſe | Woman before the- trueſt Love 
that EO + yet grant me this one. Boon, that I 
may always where to f you, L mean no wrong to your ingrate, - or 
to.trouble yol with the Perfocation of my unwelcome Love. 

Love. Be afſur'd, dear Madam, you always ſhall command me in that” and 
all chings elſe, that lies within my power. 

Bell. Well Sir, I will not detain you longer in this uneaſic Entertainment. 

Love. kiſſes ber Hand. Adieu, dear Madam, you ſhall very gy 0 of 
the unhappy Lovewell. Ex, ewell. 

Bell. So I think I have done p well for a youn inner, but I muſt 

ve 


give an account of my fuccefs, that I believe they it all, 
[Exis Bell. 


SCENE V. St. James Park: 


Enter Beldam and Dowdy, Beldam dreff in an old faſhiow Point Coif, @ lac'd 
Mazarene Hood over ber Face, an A-la-mode Scarf lac'd round fd fu be- 
bind, both Mark'd. 


Bell. T wonder how the Miſſes, as call 'em 'do, that were theſe Masks, 
I never wore one before; I am all in a t withit, how can you bear yours ? 
Pulls of ber Mark and wipe: ber Face. 


Dow.” Oh, I have learnt to wear one ce was a Gentlewoman. 


Enter ſeveral Men and VVomen croſſing the Stage. 


Beld. What a World of fine Folks here is, but 1 dotit ſee my Son yer? 
Dow. He may be atother fide, let us go round. | 


Enter Freeman. 


Freem. So, there's my Game, (to them. ) You ſeem Ladies, to' be in ſearch of 
ſome , can I affiſt you ? | 
Dow. You? why, are you ? 
Freem. A Knight Adventurer, to ſerve all pretty Ladies. 
Beld. 


and He Wins. 


a f 


now by the Stars, not. only that, but all your moſt ſc- 
you never hear of Partridge ? & 
makes Almanacks, I always buy his, becauſe he Nofticates, 
as they call it, what will come to paſs. 

Tam he, I can tell you now what you come here for, 

. O Mother ! wow reed rey tegnn rater een bo 

_ Ay, that's a fmal _— my —_ ler you ws wg 

r Concerns; come expecting to tind your Husband with his Mis 

2: Roſamond, Poo © : | x 

Beld. Oh Daughter, this is certainly Dr. Partridge, and he can tell this by 

: may be he may tell us where to find hin. 
Dow.- Pray Sir, be fo kind if you can. * C 
Freem. Can, that's a good one, why, I'll carry you to the very Houle ; nay, 
the very Room where he is, if you'll go with me. 

. Your Servant good Sir, Ill go with all my hearr, ſhan't us Mother ? 
Beld. _ ifthe Learned Doctor pleaſes ; but will you go with us, good Sir 
Freem. Yes, that I will, (to Dowd) lets ſee your Hand Lady, {looks in ber Hand) 

Hah, you were born under Vulcan, you muſt have a care of Horns; I doube you 

have been a little roo near his Forge already your Complexion, let me ſee 

you'll have ſeven Children, as beautiful and wiſe as the Mother, and as 

and modeſt as the Father ; you'll be a Widow oy that i5, within theſe 

five or ſix- Years, next Husband ſhall keep a Coa 

' Beld. O good Sir, tell me if I ſhall live to fee that day. 

if you ſ Brandy-Boctle "rodent <>" 

Freem, Y e&s,you may,it you ipare your Brandy- a little more than you do. 

Beld. A i: O Lord I fac he knows all I do, I wilh he does not find out from 

whence I furniſh my Daughter's Houſe wich fine Sugar, Spice, &c. and Candles, 
and make Mrs. Lockup the Houſe-keeper be turn'd out of her place. 

Freem. Well, come Ladies, ſhall 1 condu&t you where I promiſed? I have fer a 

Spell upon higa, that he cannot ſtir till I come. 

Dew. Ay, come Mother, I long to be at him. 
Beld. My Fingers icch coo, I'll pull off his Point Cravat again with a Venge- 


ance. 
Freem. Come Ladies, I'll lead the way. | Exeunt omnes. 
F SCENE 
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_ SCENE VI. 7g" 
Enter Charlot and Juliana «t ſeveral Doors. 


, Char. O Cox. Fuliana, T was juſt ſecking ; I have a Secret to diſcover t& 

gives me 2 t deal of pleaſure ; , my Brocher ih peſllogacely. in Love, and uf 

— it to m2, and has engage me to be his Advocate, will not you 
me ? | ' Ep 

Fal. Cruel Charlor, why this to me, do you triumph over my Misfortune ? 

Char. Unkind Fuliana, to think L would, 'tis you your ſelf has charmed him. 

ul. T fear 'rwas Graticude, and not his Choice, made him think on me un- 
Frichful Creature, ro betray to him the dearelt Secret of my Life, and force an 
Inclination, perhaps he n&'er had thought of. | 

Char. By all thar's good, my Dear, you wrong me, he own'd it to. me with all 
the ſigns of Fear your Heart was prepoſleſt ;. he ever heard our late Converſa- 
tioh in the Garden,and charged me if I knew you would not receive his Addref- 
{es favourably, never to tell you the leaſt title of it ; I gave him fo much In- 
couragement as to revive his 

Ful. And fo your Diſcourle ended, did it ? 

Char. No, I told him then of my Marriage, which ke was far from being an- 
gry at, bur blamed me a little for uſing of him fo ; and promiled to torgive me, 
npon Condition IL would prevail with you to accept his Addreſlecs. 

Ful. You need not lucceeding, my Heart too much pleads for him, to 
need another Advocate. 

Char. Lets go to my Cozen Bell, I left her with my Brother, and flew with 


all Impaticnce to bring thels happy Tidings. [ Excunt, 
The end of the Fourth AA. 


ACT V.-SCENE LI 
Emter Charlot and Sir Roger Marvood. 


Sir Rog. OU could not, Madam, havermade a better Choice, for Lovewe!] 
wants not Virtues to make him in-all things a compleat Gentle 
man, but an Eſtate, which his Elder Brodie was born tog.and he belt deſerxcs ; 
but why wi'l you ufe him thus, Madam 2? 
Char. Only to find which he has moſt Eſteem for, my Pzr!{on or Eſtate. 
Sir R'g, 1 hat was a Trial to be made belore, and not 10w ; when "tis not 
in your power to revoke vhat you have done. | 
Char. 'Tis, 1 own, a fooliſh Cwicſity ; tur prey Sit Reger 1m n:ore Obj:Qti- 
9:5, but if you- will oblige me, do as I deſre, £ 
; | ” 
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Sir Reg. Well, Madam, I will, upon two Conditions ; firſt, That you uſe 
your Intereſt wich your pretty Cozen, you have brought co Town with you, to 
accepe che Prize ſhe has made of my Heart; and y,To pur poor Mr.Love- 
wel out of his pain to Night, by di his Ha to him. 

Char. | enbage: my Honour for both, de bur as I deſire for two or three 


Hours, and after I'll be guided , 
Sir Reg. I'll obey you, > 4 oe WARD the Conditions. [ Exit. Sir Reg. 


Fer Juliana, Bellafira, 


Char. What have you done with my Brother ? 

Bell. My Aunt is entertaining him with Politicks, which we t we had 
bur little concern in ; ſo have left them to ſertle che Nation, whilſt I come to 
ſcrtle my Heart ; bur I find you have dilpofed of. him whoſe hands I did deſign 
to purric in : Prithee what haft done with him, 1 ſhall grow monſtrous jealous, 
if you do not give a very good account of him ? 

Char. Hey day | what are you in Love too ! Sure the little God will empey 
his Quiver in our Family, for never was ſuch a Company of Loving Souls? _ 

Ful. You ſee 'tis dangerous jeſting with edge Took ; You cannot, Cherler, 
but in honour affiſt her, for 'rwas you that ſcrew'd her upto a Love Key. | 

Char. I am glad to find her fo inclin'd, for Sir Roger jult now engaged me to 
be liis Interceffor. TJ.14_ 

Bell. You'll find ic no hard task to perſwade me to agood Opinion of him ; 
bur Have you engaged him in your Afﬀeair ? 

Char. Yes, he is gone about it ; bur have yet another part for you, and then 
MM undeceive him. | b 

Bell. 1'!l do any thing you'd have me promiſe, but chat ; for I'll fivear T am 
in pain tor him. ; 

Char.l do ſincerely promiſe you I wili,I wait but for Sir Roger 5 returnand chem 
you ſhall! know my tarther deſign ; come ler's now in and reicafe my Brother. 


Enter Sir Roger Marwood. 


Love. Sir Roger, your moſt humble Servant, you are the only Man thre now 
is only welcome to me ; how can you have fo much Goodnefs to throw away 
a Thought on one fo wretched ? 

Sir Rog. I ne&er forfike my Friends in their diſtreſs, I wiſh I conld bring com- 
fore to your trouble ; all I can fay, is, Rill co hope the belt ; a day'or two may 


perhaps unriddle the Myſtery, and you way yer be happy. ' Bur come, Mr. Love: 
well, you muſt go out with me, I will nat leave you alone et your melancholy 


Love. 1 amv at your Service, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. 
Sir Rog. Are you ready? 
" Dove. ys to wair or yor. " Exenmt . 
F 2  &ner 


—— 


PIG 


I— - - > ]” Ix = ——— - - 


A ot ie 


Brgy eonpoutgs —gpparwnbrogp” ou wr _———_—_= 
' ” 


36 She Ventures, . 
| EET Six Roger and Lovewell. 
PO RT 2h ores, © -hamey this Man, though 'cis but 


if Its 9 jou e 


Enter Four Baylifs. 


ſeize Lovewells Sword before he ſecs them. . 
. Hah! what mean you Helkhounds ? 
Fes Eohf No hari to you, Si, Mr. Lovewell #4 Arreſt you at the Suit of 


Alderman Seinely in-an Aion of 10000 
Love. T nee? heard of fah x Nas 


Bay if. 1 As , Sir, your Lady does.. 
feng: Hell confound. ber fore ; nay, Hands off, Ill follow 


you upon my Honour, where e'er you'll carry me. 
wy Y- ou not ſend bor. Bail, Sir ? 
y.to the Goal where 1 muſt lie. 


, I will not involve my Friends in my Misfor- 
ag they/ muſt &1n cake my Body for the Deb, for I am not worth it no way 


Sr Rex I! ſtrait away to this Alderman Saintl, and ſee what's to be done. 
[ Exit. Sir Rog, 
Love. Farewel Sir, you'll find me at the Gate-Haſe 5 come Sirs, condut me 
where you wi, Ill camely follow ;.L chink che My ery is now diſclos'd with a 
Vengeance. [ Exexmt ons. 


55 By, Wi nor my Bail be accepted? I'll willingly engage for one. 
no means, Sir Roger 


Enter Sir Charles Frankford, Chailot, Joliana and Bcllifira. 


Sir Char. Why. ſhould you delay ax Happineſs, dear Cozen, for the PunQ- 
lip of formal Courtſhip ; I have long lov'd you, let that atrone for it ; and if my 
Siſter does not flatter me, you do not hate me. 

- do the World, and you your ſelf think of me, to catch at your 
hs if I fear'd you would recane? 

"mg. dare truſt your Conſtancy, and ſtay till tis convenient. 

To the World you may very well anſwer your Condu@ ; for ic is 
buz confirming the Reports which have beet often. of being ſo deſigned for me, 
tis what I beg of you.; and what cime's unore convenient than now, at the con- 
ſammaung my Silters ? 

Fel. Upon this condition, that you .can oblige Sir Ryger and my Cozen, Bull. 
to marry at the fame time I'll promile you, 

Sir. Cher, Do you diſpoſe her to it? Vil warrant him, for he is paſſionucly in 
Lore with ber ; whaz ſay you Cozen, wiil you obltrut my Blils { tor now ic 


alone depends on y ou. 
_ Bell You knew, Sit Charlet, you may diſpoſe of me, who.are my Od 


. Cl 
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Emter Sir Roger Marwood. fg v4 


Char Mow for fore newe from enchanegd my Elites, [She takes Sir Rog file 
Sir Rog. "Tis done as you commanded ; but 'ris well if you do not repent it, 
for I him in a deſperate Humour. 
Char. Good Heaven forbid ! Sir 


Cozen 
Nine ie hs Cons. wile on ray Chinn Bit cok, 


noe Bees. 
Sir Char. Indeed, Siſter, you hare gone 100 Far, in in thus 


ſhortly muſt command you. Whar is Deſign now? If =2 _— 
ay br Prams Fry yours tm. J ha . 
Ss 


;, by that time 


have only 


I, and Sir 
and when 


3 
i find we come to an 
. Supp dre 


Cozen Bell, ather Word, what think po 
ſhall chink him a Man : Butif he can the Temp- 


go. I'm very impatient to ſee him diſabuſed. 
[_ Exewnt. 

Enter Turnkey. 
Turnkey. Sir, here is a Gentlewoman deſires to ſpeak with you ; Shall I ler 


Love, - A Gentlewoman | Ay, pray condudt her in ; this is a pretty Place to 
coun Racks thy but 'ris her own ſeeking ; Who ſhould it be? my fair Devil 
a 

Enter BeHafira. 


This is indeed amazing Goodneſs ! How could you think- of a loſt 
ar Madam, torſook by all the World ? 


Love, 
Wretch, de 


eta I muſt not add nd wo the vi 
nn br arte you for ; I'm incapable any way 20 miako 


wr Is it fo hard to Love ? I have Youth and Fortune, is chat nb Chaim? * 


nh ie, rn Pe ea ng 


fince I,mult tell'you, . 
rom that » 58 ju 
Ls ng Ss 


reproach me with ; 
all'my Milery. 


Rion Mirricd,? phat, » dear Ez 's the cu ſt cauſe of . 


FF She Ventures, 
{ Then I am loſt indeed, a fatal Moment that 1 ſaw you firſt ; why were 
we born to be both unhappy ? 

Love. I couli, dear Madam, for ever be bleſt with you, but would noe 
woug or Goodngls to involve you in my wretched ruin. 

4. This is meer excuſe ; Bur for all pour Cruelty ro me, I'll free you from 
this uncomfortable place, and if you'lF-till perſiſt in your logratituds, expe the 
Curſe that follows that baſs Sip gf never being happy. [Exir. | 

Love, For Heavens fake, dear Madam, ſtay == , Ml me (peak. 

[ Following her to the Door. 

He, returns, She's gone, and much 1 fear, will keep her word ; had I but 
knowh her befors T was bewitche by chat damn'd Sorcereſs, how happy might® 
we bo:tbay® beco. ? By I'.oo longer cavil wich my Fate, bat by a tame Sub- 
mifliof to it baſile ics utmoſt Malice | [ Sits and read. 


Emer Sir Ro. Marwood and Charlot. 
Lovewell Parts wp and throws away bis Book. 


Lon: 4p Wat do 1 ſeo | S'death 'tis the dear Devil her (elf ; now ſha!! 1 
play pie Fagl-au. be again deluded, for, 1 find I have not power to be heartily 
angry at her. But how came he with her ? 
_ Char, You fem furprisd, Sir, 1 fear my fight offends you. 

Love. I] wilh ic ne'er had pleas'd me, (fighs) falſe Woman, of allche Coxcombs 
that this Town abounds with, Why was I cull'd out to be your Property ! bur cell 
me if thou haſt ſo much Grace left ro once ſpeak Truth, how came he with out 

- , Sir Rog. As a kind Friend Gould do r9 thee of thy pains, andeake them 
on my cif ; I love this Lady with all the Blindne(s which attends that Palltion, 
marry her at atiy rate, and Sacrifice the World to give my felt char Satislaction. 
She hes prudently confider'd your equal want of Fortunes will but make you both 
miſerable. 

Ghar. Therefore if you'll conſent eo make void our Marriage, you ſhall this 
minute be releas'd fram this place, if not, ſtay till Neceſſicy compels you. 

Love. Treacherous Man, how could you call me Friend, and thus bafely be- 
tray me? _ 
© Char. Well, what fay you, Sir ? | 

Love. Hell ſts you boch ; no, I'll ſtill keep thee to be reveng't of rhee, 

and plague thee for the Wr thou haſt done. me, ungratelu! Crearure, to tor- 
rare thus a Man thou knoweft 1by'd thee from the firft Moment” he fre thar 
A4amn'd bewitching Face ; wer'r but honeſt, I could Joys thee Rilf; bur T will rear 
thee from my Heare and never think” of thee again, (ſighs) if pe 3 ( he 
weeps) ali !top thoſe Crotodiles Tears, for though 1 know them to be fo, they 
pierce me to the Soul. | > 

Char. Can you forgive me, Sir ? for all this uſage 1 lapg have loy'd you, which 

you ; how I. 


. 


mage me reſolye ſome way 'dr other, ro Marry þo | it, T nocd 
noe celt you, 1 had jury. a er done it bur [repent heving jb you would 
be provoked to ule me M, hen once you foun I had only. 0 w | the name 


&{ Charlee, this made mt fly your ang:r. 


Love. 


muſt let her run on. You know, Mr. 
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Love, And to ſecure your ſelf, ſecured me. Hah ! was it fo ? I thank you 
kind Wife, indeed *ewas wonderous Lore, 

Chor. Pray hear me-our, Sir Rogey here, who has long foliciced me to his 
unlawful Love, prefumi the Scantinels of my Fortune, when he found all 


other ways ineffectual ro me, proffered ro marry me ; which I likewiſe 
refuſed, ;—_— him lof my Marriage with you, which made him 
clap this Aﬀion on you, to drive you to the Choice of excher renouncing me,or 


as © ou here. 


Love vens ! that ever ſuch a Piece of Villay ſhould harbonr in that 


"Heart I always thought was.Noble : How could you call me Fried, and tHius 


betray me ? 
. afide. She makes me appear a pretty R 


e, that's the truth of ir ; but I 
; Love and' Friendſhip are nor 
compatible, where the Object of it is adored by bock.. 

Love. Then art thou Honeſt ? Come ſwear and daran thy Rf, you know I 
am credulous, and ſhall believe you. 

Char. By Heavens, and all that is Sacred, I am chaft; and love thee at that 


extravagant Rate, Fd quic a Throne ro dwell wich ches in Chains, Os my dear - 


Levewell, could you meer mine with an equal Paſſion, how happy might we be ! 
Love. Yes, in fome Country, where we conld live by Air and Love”; for I 
know not how we ſhall maintain a coftlier Diet. | 
Char. Providence will nor let us ſtarve, we muſt ercft ro rhar ; 1 ack you ho- 
thing but your Love, 1 will maintain my felt. 
Char. Indeed you wrong my Virtue, I'm eraly hoeft, and woull nor injore 
ou, =» "gy thooghe ro gain the World ; Forgive whar's paft, and cake me 
ar . 


y 
ro 
Lowe bl ber in bi Arms. Heaven knows how willingly I could, yes, T covtd 
love doat on thee, and be thy Fool. 

Puts her from bim. Stand off, vain cafie Aſs ; whar am 1 doing, craganning of 

Char. You ſhall not throw me from ye, II follow thus, (hangs on him ) and 
never will forſake you ; and here I fivear 1 will not leave this place, till you 
condue me hence. 

Love, May I believe you ferians ? 

Cher. You muſt, you ſhall ; I ever will be yours, with as much Truth as &et 
Turthe lov'd her deareit Mate. | 

Love. Welt, E will live with chee, for Heaven kiftows 1 Eove thee ;*and chonzh 

an haye uſed me thus, will a!'ways ale you well. 
Sir Rog. Smiling. So, Madam, Tice Vim quite fortikon. 


Enter Sir Charles, Juliana, Bullaſira. 


Sir Char, > e are more Witnelſts to your Vargifn, NW Lourenll] thirt you. 
arc aware 0! ; | ut methir k,, my ew Brather, you niigin Have askt my ave: 
| . Zove. 


OS OG 


- 
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She Ventures, 


nhamgh.omrcholofarh ee GUO an; I hum- 
cata iy crying BORE lmpoſtar 
; my loye for her me beyond 


wn. 4 to Lovewell. 


a Clan ca Chae, and 


tie her Procedure to Bur my Honour ths i m only Silter, 
ply by Duties 19. apes, Hang by by 


Lave. The happy ſequel does make a lathe amends for all | baye ſuf: 


fered : Bur are you yan bar yp Dream? for I am fo accuſtomed to 


Chor, Bur you were not (o diffident, Mr. Lovewell, before my Eſtate was 

Ces by, py Spockeard Diooary. 
An Eſtate to one in my Circumſtances is no unwelcome Addition : 
Burks ahead dear Madam, from the Sincericy I ever uſed to you, 'tis the leaft 
prog of our be apvey ny otodgs Ghq yan ac, an 
0 of - rue, and Sir Roger's ing {till my Friend. 
fo you ſhall ahrays find ms 
(7; 6.) 'Þ uvhink, Sic | ſo ſoon dilingage ( afide ) my Heart 
ou er, I can m 
from cruel Mr. Lovewell ? " : 

Love. Fair cruel Lady ! how could you torture ſo a wretched Man not then 
himſelf, with a pretended Love that gave me more dilquiet than my own 
Troubles? Bur 1 am now all Joy, and will, unaskr, forgive the World _ For- 
cune for all paſt Injuries; now my dear Charlor's mine, Heaven has ,ano- 
ther Bleſſing left that I ehink worth the asking. 

Char. You are wonderous Zealous now, pray Heaven it laſts, 

* Lowe, _ it ever ſhall. How can you diftrult my love, who have gi- 
— OE H of diſpencing Bleſſings, 

gy denn is in umour 

\it be only ani ard to me, and make me only a dull Spectator of 

? Say ; will not you join with me in my Suit eo. your fair Cozen 


«t Bellafira. 
is my Charge, which here I reſi 


-< 
3 
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I know ſhe'll be 


my Advice ; ( Gioes np pe ton, phe on Cozen Tulane I 


omiſe. 
echinks you might ſtay til to Morrow, 'cis ns a, Coorg 
ie is to laſt, 

No, we'll not truſt the Treachery of another Day ; Fortune is 


may Frown to Morrow. 
ell- then here's my Hand, From this Day forward , for better for 


Bell. 


Tof 
Hh 


phe 


" 
5s 


worſe, 
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Bell, What think you of thaſy Words; bir Roger, do they nor make you 
> 


tremble : 
Sir Rog. Yes, for fear of fome fatal Interruption before coy come to be pro- 


Sir Char. Let's loſe notime then; I have a Friend will quickly diſpatch the 
Ceremony. C Exeunt. 
Emer Freeman, Urania, «rd Doll. 

Urs. Well, Dell, what have you done with che 'Squire ? 


Doll. As you commanded, , condued him to your Chamber, with 
charge not Dy wy but in a Whiſper ; and becauſe I'd be fure he ſhould difco- 


ver Candle, I took it away with ne, for fear 1 told bim it might 
beſeen at ws, which might occaſion a Suſpition; not being a Room in 
ule, he readily conſented ; and faid, he could find the way to Bed 
ſlipe a Crown into my Hand to ſecure my Maſter not coming up. 7 Exie Dell 


Free. So "tis well, there remains no. more now ; the Houſe fills a Pace, bue 
the Company I deſign to entertain with this Jeſt is Sir Charles Frankford, and 
Sir Roger Marwoed, who have juſt ſent to beſpeak a Supper here. I'm ure che 
- bring Company with'em, they haye © ſuch a noble one ; we had 

take Orders for it, and then we ſhall have time to entertain them. 


Enter Sir Charles, Sir Roger, Lovewell, Charloe, Juliana, Bellaſira, 
Freeman and Urania. 


Urs. T've uſed all Methods to reſtrain his Folly, by ſhewing all the Scorn 
a virtuous Woman could to a diſhoneſt Love ; that but increafed his Perſecu- 
tions till I was weary of being . I thought, by counterfeiting co rerurn 
his Kindneſs, which his Vanity eaſily induced him to believe, I might draw him 
inco ſome Snare to betray his lewd Intentions to che World, without the hazard 
of my own Reputation, which is generally ſacrificed tro the Malice of a dif 

Coxcomb. And to periet my Revenge, I have contrived to ler his 
be witneſs to'r, and fo leave the Fool to her puniſhing, which he'll find 


me Cabin Dey, and let's begin the Farce. 
Enter Doll. 


Ck Ved? Your Mitre6, Dal De 
's your Miſtrefs, Doll ? | Doll /queaks. 
Ha! what are you frighted at ? %, SW 
Dell. Nothing, Sir, I was almoſt Aſleep, and you ſurprized me. 
Free. That will nor ferve your turn, Miſtreſs. . What do you guard this 
Door fo cloſe for, is any Body in that \ wk 
Doll. 


42 
Doll. In this Charaber, Sir, no ; who ſhould by here ? 
Free, Where is your Miſtreſs, I ay 
Doll. My pa *y: Sir $ in er Chamber not well; and gone to Bed. 

. No, but ſhe is noz ; for, millin , I have dom ws ſeek her, not 
only«ghere, bur in all:the Rooms in the uk except this. Pray deliver the 
Key, out more Fooling ; for 1 will ſee what you keep Century far. 

So by citime I ſuppoſe t 2 Fool is 6 Frightes enough. 
Aloud. ic mg Fo » you had | 
Doll. Pray, $i con'rf me ſo, there it is. [Gives the Key. 


[ Ex. Freem. as into the Room. 
Freeman within. 


That ſhall” nor ſerve your Turn : Il fetch you out of the Chimney here. 
Doll, bring my Piſtols preſently. 

"Sq. W. within. O pray, 'Mr. VER ſpare me this time, and you ſhall 
never catch me in your le again, 'nor with your Wite. 

Free. Come down then, or I| ferch you, with a Pox to you. - 

99: O pray, Mr. Freeman, bave a little Patience, and I will. 


Enter Freeman pulling is 'Sq. W. wrapt in @ Blank. 
Sn Nay, nay, no Strugling ; I muſt ſhew the Company my Wife's Gal 


7 al Lon 
wo IF. afude. Who the Devil have I been wich all this im # wl 
Here's Uranis, now 1 find ſhe fools. me. 
To Urs. How dare you thus expoſe me ; Do not you fear my Revenge ? 
' Urs. aloud. Not at all ; I have Wicoclſs enough ov prove both your Inten- 
tions and mine : Bu L have. one within you know not of, whom I'll feech to 
Ex. Ura. 


OY Free. Well, = Wouldbe, 1 HIP hereaker you leave my Wife to fauch 


Fellow as my ſelf ; you fee. ſhe does not underſtand 
I i off ay cog by Road —_ 
Sq. W. aſide. 1 am aſha my If, that's the truth of it, which makes 


me. lilent. 
Enter Urania, with Dowdy in a Night-Gown. 


S9.W. My Wife | nay then I'm ruin'd paſt R on. 

- How the Devil came ſhe; here ? But chat ſhe has not Senſe enough 
he an tatelgnt I ſhould ſuſpeR ſhe was as much miſtaken in her Bedfellow as 
Ta 

, Have I catche you, you Rebel you ; I warrant you- Til do your Er- 
rand to my Mother. 

'Sq4:W. Nay, gool1 Bunny, not fo faſt ; pray-let. me know- firſt how. you 
game here a Bed with me: 

Dew. Why, Dr. Partridge conjured me here on purpoſe to catch yo _ 


| 


' 


- 
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'Sq. W. That's likely $ pom and I muſt come to a Reckoning about it. 

Dow. Reckon me no Reckonings ; there ms rf.» A 

: ro'Freeman. 

Sg. W. This Dr. Partridge | why, this is Freeman, the Maſter of this Houſe. 

There is ſome Trick in this, ( to Freeman.) I ſuppoſe you have been before-hand 
with me, and given me the Horns 1 d you. 

Dow. _ Go Jou mean b eng k Do nar eng heel _ 

Free. 'Fait uire, no : You ma your dai it to your ſelf; w 
I hare a Miſtreſs it ſhall be one that will hare Wie enough to conceal what we 
do ; for o my Conſcience ſhe'd tell. | 

Dew. afide. 1 cant't imagine how I came here, to fay truth ; for I thought 
I had been a Bed at home, till that Genelewoman came and waked me, and bi 
RT Yor hoon Eſq; Wouldbe, ho Diſappoi L have giv 

ou know, , how man ppointmenes I have given you 
juſt in the height of your ExpeRations, which would never perſwade yon was 
done in ſcorn of your lewd Deſign ; this was the only way I thought would rid 
me of your Saucy om 1 did believe it very neceſſary to let you Wite 
be an Eye-Witnefſs of your Faith to her, that ſhe may hereatter take more than 
uſual Care to keep her Coxcomb to her ſelf ; I will noe give you the Satisfacti- 
on to let you know how I effefted ir, bur if ſhe or her M remembers, they 
may, I'll only add this; There has been no wrong offer'd to hec Honeſty, 
which you may eaſily believe, if you conſider the Charms of her Wit an4 Perſon. 

Char. I chink 'ris reat pity thy ſhould not be intirely each others, for they 
are the beſt march'd Pair I cver ſaw. 

Ful. Indeed, Uranis, you are a Woman of a ſingular Virtue, that can refiſt 
the force of that tempting Mein and Air. 

o Reg Faith Sir, you'd better march off, theſe Ladies will be too hard for 
you " 

Sir Char. Ay, prithee Freeman, we have e'n enough of cheir Companies, dif 
poſe of them as you pleaſe. | 

Eſq; W. afide. Gad I'd be reveng'd of her if live. 

Freem. to Eſq; W. Well, Sir, you may go if. you pleafe, and take your pretty 
Lady with you, your Cloths are in the Bar room where you may dret you, there 
you have your Diſmiflion from this Company. 

Urs. And what can you leave your dear Mrs. Honifuckle ? cum dive Ta Bus, 
_ you cannot think butI Love you ſtrangly after all chis Proat of my Kind- 
ne 


2 4 They all Laugh. 

Eſq; W. afide. P—x C——d ye, I could ery for Maineb. 7 

Dow. = py I thank you for all your Complement, a _ 
Lang 


be very glad to fee you at my Houſe, ( going. ) [ They all 
Ly k ye, pray take your Booby home wich you, and ſee eo keep tar 
there. 


Dew. I'll have nothing to ſay to him, Ill gp home to my Mother and tell 
Fo Sr. 


44 She Ventares, - 


$:r Char: Price pF oy Ooty ena and. hang mor Malik with 
wiat think you Ladies at a Dance ? 4 
* Char. With all our Hearts. 


= a 190ne; ch ene Wreck a only lumps of Dict, x -afrn—ons 
'Oof | 
| - Emer Freeinan with Muſick. Pay ' 


. Love. AF what ſhalt we Dance? the Bra 
| Cher, No, by m9 axcany, Br Jovnnel, not on our Wedding: a9, in pon 
an ill Omen 

, Sir Char. Come, come; I'll lead up if you'll follow, every one take his Bride: 
Freeman,. you and your Wiſs mult make a Couple. | 


They Dance, after which this Song. 


Look down Hymen Above, 
Tick Pai proerve i rp, | 


, ars their Toys muleft, 
Era gr 


their mutual 2,57 Mol, 
Aiev's He ww or wn ug 
© Freem. All Happineſs « you all. 

Enter Drawer. 


© - LI -- 


© © 4 


%- 


Drawer pper waits you G 

. Sir Char: me, Ladies, in and rake a ſhort Repaſt rows 
time to be at home, where i T ought to have given Re WE, Weidud 
Supper, but that the Warning was ſo ſhorr, 


Love. At laſt the Storm is over blown, 
And on that happy Coaſt I'm thrown 
Where all my. Joys are laid in ſtore, ; 
Heaven cannot gire, nor coald I ask one more, 1% | 
| { Exennt ones. 


FINTS. 


" Kell. You fee. what conſtant Things you Men are ts I wars... 
bs F dag -4 ſwore as much Faith and as any 0) you can. can. 
the Poor Animals, dilgrace not {o the my compare 


